JAMESON-2004_final 17 by unknown
16 CHAPTER 4 
 
LACOMBE’S  FIRST CELEBRATION      JULY 1st 1895  
 
 At last the great day arrived, the day when we were to drive to Lacombe for the 
first Dominion Day celebration to be held there.  The day was fine, sunny and warm, so 
my brother decided to go the new way he had blazed through the bush, as it cut off about 
two miles. The roughness of the road did not bother us at all as it was part of the 
adventure. Everything was so new. When we reached the ridge of hills on the east side of 
Lacombe valley, we had a splendid view of the country around. We named the hill we 
were on Arnold’s Hill as a settler by that name, George Arnold, lived in his homestead at 
the foot of it. 
 
 As we approached, Lacombe looked like a sea of tents, which my brother told us 
were Indian teepees. The Indians from the Hobbema Reserve near Ponoka, were in full 
force. There was as well, a lot of non treaty Indians. A lot of them wore costumes made 
out of Hudson Bay blankets’ they were gray with black stripes running horizontally 
around. They must have been very hot in them. In great contrast, were Indian runners, 
young bucks tall and athletic, all muscle and spare of flesh. These Indians were naked 
except for a loin cloth. Their bodies and faces were painted red and yellow, bracelets and 
weasel skins adorned their arms, while eagle feathers and small skins were fastened in the 
long black braids of their hair.   To see them run was a thrilling sight. They seemed to 
leap through the air, their feet just skimming the ground. 
 
 Before the sports started, a number of these real Indians as we called them sat in a 
large circle on the ground. In the center was a big drum and seated around it about a 
dozen Indians, young and old. On the outside of the large circle were squaws, some of 
whom were quite young. Squaws with papooses squatted on the ground nearby. At a 
signal the tom-toms started and the squaws shuffled around the circle chanting. It 
sounded like Ki- -I- I.  They kept that up all the time. By and by, the spirit moved one of 
the bucks, for he leaped high up in the air with a yell and started to dance. It looked as 
though he were stalking something as he crouched along. After awhile another Indian 
from the inner circle around the drum leaped up and began to dance, yelling all the time. 
This continued until all inside the large circle were dancing except the one beating the 
tom-tom. Suddenly the first one stopped, came over to the drum and squatted down. 
There were a couple of pails of mixed candy near the drum, refreshments for the dancers. 
The poor squaws still kept up their shuffling and Ki-I-I-I ing, but no candy for them. 
